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manths previous he had been unez-

“pectedly lified from a smail paying
clerkship to what was to him posi-
tive affinence. His uncle had left him
$10,600 In cash. There was nol the
trace of an evil streak In his casy-
golng, harmless nature, but Rodney
~went mud with delight. He had nev-
er hiad more than a few dollars ahead
in all his life and now he Imagined
himself a Croesus, He fumnished a
flat, he hired a servant, he purchased
an automoblle, he fitted out an ele-
gant wardrobe, He hecame the envy
of all the youths of the lown.

There were no champagne suppers
nor reckless roting. Rodney simply
spent his money. He distributed gen-
erously among needy friends, he gave
expensive luncheons and trips to
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Quite incidentally be had learned
of the sxistence of the Wilsons and
the circumstances surrounding the
estate, The result has been shown.
He wus quick In his convictions,
speady to act, Two days later Rod-
ney took the tmain for Mayville, the
little town where the Wilsons lived.

Inquiry he made opon his arrival
emphasized his first information that
the Wilsons wore very poor and very
worthy, He saw o local attorney
through whom Wells was (o transmit
the odd six thousand dollars that was
Jeft of the legacy. Then be locsted
the hame of the Wilsons.

s It was a wretchedly old and rickety
coltage at the edge of the town, but
It hud elean curtains, lts little porch
floor was white and untracked, the
flowers about well triined and
rimmed. A young girl who moved
his funcy mightily sat on the steps

“reading to a patient-faced old man.
A joyous light shone in the eyes of

“Rodney Blisr. What happiness and
comfort was he bringing to thess

“two unfortunstes! It was well worth
the sacrifice to see them fifted from
hard grinding poveriy to a compe-
“1ence.

The twain did not see Rodney as he
approached. The fair girl concluded

her reading and snuggled up affec-
tionately to her father,

“I can't think of anything but our
rare good fortune;” Rodney heard her
say in a hopeful, happy voive. "Think
of It, dear father—twenty dollars a
month and boand for both of us at
the new school post! Oh, how grate-
ful we should be! Life looks all sun-
shine and roses!"

Twenty dollars a month and se-
renely happy over {t! Rodney stole
from the spol. 'What desarving peo-
ple! What radizant faith and content-
ment! Ah, more than ever must he
lefr those two to their rightful posi-
tion!

Ho retumed to Leighion and the
money was senl to the Rwyer at
Mayville with a full explanation,
There came 4 wire from him the next
diy: “Mlss Wilton refuses to take
the money from Its rightful owner.”
Two wonds only Rodney telegraphed
back: “She must.”

Then he tried to forget his brief
experience in “The Life™ He suc-
ceeded, except for 8 memory of the
sweel, glowing face of the beautiful
-zit] he had seon at Mayville.

He secured eheap bourd, he looked
for work, Iis old position was filled.
The only Jjob he could find was dig-
ging a dralnuge ditch for & farmer
at the adge of the village To dig-
ging, lonestly and industriously
Rodney applied himself.

He was whistling cheerily two doys
Inter, when, four feet down In the ex-
cavation, he lpoked up in surpriss,
and dazzling at the silvery-toned

query:

“This Is Mr. Blair, 1 believe?"

1t was the girl of his dreams. He,
blushed, he bowed, and looked em-
barrussed.
“] have brought you back your
money,” she spoke definitely, “We
have no right to It. but—never, will
we forget the kindliness, the most an-
selfish act that has blessed our lives!
There it is"

He put hands steadfastly behind
him,




